The Axe of God
ACT - II                           SCENE - III
Same time
Dharmatma and Ekam in the Matam. Dharma:         I have sent Agoram to Vicchu.
Let this indolent man Learn from a little boy The merits of work and worship.
Ekam:             In the epicycle
Of Vicchu rs love He shall join the cattle, Staff and self, All in one.
Dharm:           It is enough
If he is touched.
Just a votive cry
Of the lowing calf
And he shall know
His great mother
And father, Uma and Siva.
Ekam:             Dharm Swamy,
You have saved a life By giving a turn, a tilt, A jolt, a revered gaze. And you have sent one Who runs to and fro Towards a goal salvific! Yesternight, in the sky, I saw circling gleams Crowing to a point Of an icy cloud, Sluggish, moveless, Heavily handicapped,disobey his father
